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BATTALION CHIEF KING: Today's date is 

December 28, 2001. The time is 1007 hours. This 

is Battalion Chief Stephen King, Safety Battalion, 

FDNY. I'm conducting an interview with the 

following individual, Fire Marshal John Murray 

from Brooklyn base. 

Q. This interview is concerning the events of 
September 11, 2001 and John, you can start whenever you 
want. 

A. You just want me to state everything? 

Q. Start from the beginning and tell us your 
story, you know, how you got the call, where you were, 
what you did? 

A. We were here. 

Q. Brooklyn base, right? 

A. Yes, here in the base. I was working the 
night before. We were sitting downstairs and whatever 
time that was, 8 o'clock or so. We were sitting there 
with the TV on and we were talking. We had the scanner 
on. We heard on the scanner some voice from 10 Truck 
or 10 Engine, said start rolling all available 
ambulances, somebody intentionally put a plane into the 
World Trade Center. We turned on the news Channel 1 


and we see that it's on fire. You look at the thing 
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and the building is this big and the fire is this big, 
so we figured maybe it was somebody accidentally flew 
one of those little single pilot planes into the thing 
and, you know, no big deal. You knew it was going to 
be a big deal and you knew we were going to go. So we 
all got -- we were all getting ready to go. The boss 
that's working the night tour goes this is going to be 
a long drawn out day. Anybody got to take a shit, 
anybody got to do anything, do it right now. Get 
ready, get everything you need because you are going to 
be there all day long. Okay, so some guys go take a 
shit, get ready, we all get our shit together. We are 
getting ready to go out the door. The TV is still on. 
We see the second tower explode. There was nothing, at 
least those first few minutes, there was nothing about 
another plane. It was just that the thing exploded, so 
now we thought that it was a bomb. 

We jump in the car, we take off, we shoot 
over there and we were shitting in our pants driving 
over there because now we figured it was a bomb. We 
didn't think it was another plane. We went through 
that, they were closing down the tunnel, we went 
through that tunnel. It was 89 miles an hour or 98 


miles an hour, I forget what the hell it was. We were 
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flying. Get out of the tunnel as fast as possible, we 
figured it sounds like a good thing to blow up, the 
tunnel. 

We get there, we pull up on West Street and 
you know we see this lines of cars, lines of trucks. 
So we couldn't really go too far, so we figured we 
would just pull over right there. I don't Know what 
street that was. It was just outside the tunnel. Down 
here somewhere. On the water side of West Street. We 
popped the trunk, we get our gear, we carry our bunker 
gear and stuff in a bag. We get our gear, start 
walking, there is like a bike path there on West 
Street. So we start walking up the bike path and the 
whole time you are hearing, boom boom boom, you know, 
more fucking bombs, what the hell is this. They kind 
of sounded like block busters or something. We were 
walking and I'm like what the fuck is going on. More 
bombs going off? As we are walking, we see a detective 
looking, everybody is looking up and we are kind of 
looking forward walking, you Know, heads up guys, we 
got jumpers. That's when I look up and see all these 
people. 

Anyway, we were supposed to meet up with the 


Marshals at a command post set up on West and Liberty 
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which is where it was, which actually it wasn't. 
Looking afterwards it was maybe 10 feet south of that 
overpass, which is south of Liberty. 

Q. Between Cedar and Liberty? 

A. Yes. That's basically where we were. We 
were in front of the World Financial Center. Of course 
now we are sitting, you know, one of the things, put a 
helmet on. So we put our helmets on, some of the other 
guys went back to get their helmets and we are there 
looking up at the towers and we were no longer even 
focusing on the south tower, because the fire seemed to 
be darkening down. But there was still 10 floors of 
fire roaring in the north tower. We are all looking at 
this thing saying what the fuck are we doing here. 

Looking up at the World Financial Center and 
saying this is a stupid place to be standing, because 
if they hit the World Trade Center, why not blow up the 
World Financial Center. At some point, actually I 
think we were -- I don't know where we were, we were 
either -- we were right at the corner there, I think, 
of Albany Street when we were still walking. Some guy 
was running around with a radio. They hit the 
Pentagon. They hit the Pentagon. Like I said, now we 


are standing on World Financial Center saying this is a 
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fucked up place to be. 

We kind of migrate back down to the street 
and we were standing there because that's where the 
command post is. Where the Assistant Chief Fire 
Marshal was in charge. He really didn't have anything 
specific for us to do. We were just kind of milling 
around like I said, staring up. My supervisor for the 
night tour, he was kind of in shock. What's the 
matter. His brother worked in the north tower. That's 
really fucked up. Like I said, we were standing there 
watching the north tower and not even paying attention 
to the south tower. 

Then you look up and it's like holy shit, the 
building didn't come down, it shot straight out over 
our heads, like straight across West Street. Holy 
shit, there is no fucking way we are going to out run 
this thing. Everybody, asses and elbows, we ran south 


on West Street, turned the corner on Albany Street and 


Q. Towards the water? 

A. Towards the water, yes. I ran into 
somebody. We both went down. The person got up and 
kept going. By this time all the shit was hitting the 


ground. I was like maybe three or four cars up from 
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the corner on Albany Street. I crawled underneath the 
car. It was a Caprice, blue Caprice, like ours. I 
crawled underneath the front bumper. All the shit 
starts coming down. The fucking car keeps whacking me 
on the back and the shit is hitting me. 

When the whole thing came down and everything 
went black, it got real hot. I felt something digging 
me in the side. It felt like it was burning me. This 
is fucked up. I'm going to fucking burn to death, 
sitting here under this car. First I thought I was 
going to be crushed under the car. Every time it hit 
me, it was like everything kind of quieted down. Okay, 
I wasn't crushed, that's one good thing. I started 
feeling around, I'm not burning, so that's another good 
thing. It was completely black. 

I started reaching around, you Know, laying 
on my face, I started reaching around out from under 
the car, trying to feel things. It was like nothing on 
top of me. It was like, you know, something must have 
fallen down, something big must have fallen down over 
me on the car. I'm underneath something because it's 
completely black. So I start sliding out from under 
the car, reaching out further and further and then 


reaching up above my head. There is nothing above my 
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head. So I stand up, I'm reaching, still reaching, in 
all directions. Now I'm standing up like in front of 
the car, reaching all around, saying oh, fuck, whatever 
this is it's big. It must be like half the building 
fell down. There is this big void over. I reached 
around and there is nothing. So then I start calling 
out, anybody out there, anybody. Yes, I'm over here. 
Somebody is over here, okay. You okay, yes, I'm fine. 
How -- anybody else, yes, yes, you okay, yes, I'm 
fine. So now I'm figuring that thing was, fuck, that 
thing was banging me on the back and on the head. 
Maybe I'm blind. Nothing. I didn't see anything. 

Then finally it starts lightening up. It 
starts getting grayer and grayer and I start walking 
around, calling to people, everybody, yes, everybody 
okay. At this point, I turned back around and I go 
back. Once it started getting gray, I went back to the 
point where we were standing to make sure that 
everybody was out of there. There was a trailer inside 
of a fence, in front of 1 World Financial. Like on the 
corner of Albany and West. That thing was on fire. 
There was just bits and pieces. There was the steel 
that was (inaudible). All sorts of shit right there. 


You know, little things were on fire here and there. 
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But the whole row, up and down West Street, every car, 
every rig was on fire. I still couldn't see, 
everything was still gray. I could only see like two 
feet in front of me, but I could see the glow for about 
two blocks of everything that was still there. 

At this point I go back to the spot where I'm 
standing and I start digging around, I find my bag with 
my bunker gear in it. I am looking around. There was 
nobody there. No people so I figured good, everybody 
got out of there. I started heading back to where I 
ran to because I knew there were people there. And I'm 
back and forth, you know, people, anybody see this 
company, anybody see this company. No. I don't know. 
There was nobody back that way anyway. 

So I ran into the SIU supervisor in Queens, 
Jack McCauley. He was one of our instructors in 
school, so I come across him. He's okay. Okay. I go 
back towards the water, found an ambulance. I got some 
gauze wrapped around my face, went back. I found 
another supervisor from here. J.D. Lynn and a guy, a 
photo guy, another Marshal. They were like, 1 World 
Financial Center I guess has a parking garage there. 
They were tucked in there. Asking anybody see anybody, 


is everybody okay. Nobody knew anything, just us 4 
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people that we saw. 

I'm starting to go back again, like back 
towards like West Street kind of thing. Then the other 
guy Jack saying come on, let's go over by the water. 
Let's see what we can do there. So we all go, 
gathering people as we are going, come on, everybody go 
towards the water. We went back, grabbed a couple of 
people, people with broken legs, dragging them back 
towards the water. There was police boats, tug boats, 
all sorts of boats, like right there, at the end of 
Albany Street. We were just -- anybody hurt, anybody 
injured, just tossing them over, over the rails on to 
the boats. 

At that point, those are the only people that 
I saw, these 3 other guys, other than a couple of 
firemen and the Chief was one of the guys yelling for 
companies on Albany Street. 

Q. Do you know who the Chief was? 

A. No. Actually I did see, I came across a 
doctor on Albany when I went to go get the gauze. I 
came across a doctor. I saw Dr. Kelly and her 
entourage and when we were on West Street, Dr. Kelly 
was there with us. She was looking for some sort of 


command post that was supposed to be in the World 
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Financial Center or something. She had gone in there, 
she came out, she went into another door and she was 
like right around there with us and the last time I saw 
her, she was heading back north on West Street. That 
was just about the time that the tower came down. She 
was wearing a dress then and when I saw her on Albany, 
she was wearing like a T-shirt or something and she 
didn't have her dress on. 

So those guys were coming this way. I sawa 
doctor who was wandering around. You know, everybody 
okay. We ended up, we were over there, putting people 
on the -- 

Q. By the water down at the end of Albany 
Street? 

A. Yes, putting people on the boats. 

Q. Is the north tower still up? 

A. Yes, the north tower was still up. It was 
about that time that you hear that same rumble, oh, 
fuck, it's happening again, now telling everybody run 
down, down toward -- actually before that we were 
telling people just to go down. 

Q. South? 

A. Yes, south on that promenade there. Head 


down that way, just everybody go. Now you hear that 
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big jet airplane going again. Fuck. Everybody starts 
running and this time, like I said, it was coming down 
when we were right there by the water, ran down maybe 
50 feet or something. There was park benches, ducked 
under a park bench and this time it was just dust. It 
still went black. There was no debris falling. We 
were far enough away. 

Q. (inaudible) coming up the water, you know? 

A. Yes, well, not really. When the dust came 
down, but it definitely cleared up by the water faster 
than it did in the streets. At this point, I hada 
radio that I had lent to Jack. We were back and forth, 
like I was sticking with him. We got -- we were back 
and forth calling on the radio for people. At this 
point, McCahey calls. Everybody meet at West Street by 
the entrance to the Brooklyn Battery Tunnel. Everybody 
meet there. So now we are -- I should say we are here 
so we went down south maybe a block or two from Albany 
on the promenade. So we started heading back and we 
were wandering back and forth because there is like one 
street doesn't go through and then another street there 
was fences there. 

We ended up, we came back, we came pretty 


close to Albany. There had to be another street. I 
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don't know where it is, but there was one street south 
of Albany I think that we finally made it to West 
Street. Now we are heading down West Street and we 
come to the point where we were all supposed to meet up 
and it's just me and him. There's nobody else here. 

We are calling back and forth on the radio; 
we are here. Where are you. Oh, we are here. You are 
not here. Well, we are on our way there, where are 
you, we are standing there, there is two of us standing 
there, you said this is where you are and everybody is 
supposed to meet. So everybody starts gathering 
together and they say this is no good. We are still in 
the dust cloud. So they say go down West Street and 
meet at the top of the Battery Park. 

So at this point that's where I met the other 
guy from SIU from the Bronx, Delancy. He had a woman 
in the car, he had his car there and he had a woman in 
it. A woman and a baby. I get in the car with him, 
see how she is doing. We started driving towards the 
top of Battery Park. She is kind of screaming and 
crying. She had the baby and her other daughter and 
her mother were with her and they got separated. We 
get to the top of Battery Park, whatever that cross 


street is. There are hundreds of people walking past. 
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She finds her mother and her daughter there. She goes 
on her way, everybody ends up going back around and 
they end up going down the tip of Battery Park and 
getting on boats and taking people everywhere. 

The next thing we are here like regrouping, 
kind of waiting for other guys to come. We are just 
telling everybody start walking across the Brooklyn 
Bridge. 

The rest of the day was kind of all screwed 
up like that. Hurry up and wait, do nothing. Later on 
we basically have everybody, except there were still 
some guys up, I don't know where they were, but we were 
trying to get everybody together. One of the things is 
go get your cars. We go back, we get our car. We 
bring it back down to Battery Park, shit flying 
everywhere. 

We get there and now we are all going to meet 
here at this Manhattan Community College. There is a 
command center being set up there. Everybody go 
there. We go back up that way. 

Q. How much later was this now would you say, do 
you have any idea of time? 
A. It was much later. 


Q. Couple of hours? 


15 
J. MURRAY 


A. Yes, I had no idea. I have no concept of 
time from that day. We drive up there. We parked the 
car on one of these streets up here. We are on West 
Street. We parked on West Street. So we go to the 
command post and they have some shit. They got some 
letter bomb or something they thought they had. Things 
going on back and forth. But upstairs, they had food 
and stuff. We go upstairs. They were assigning what 
duties different people would do. You go here, you go 
there. They were basically trying to keep people away 
from trying to go back to the towers and digging, which 
everybody wanted to do but they didn't want you doing. 

We go there, we get something to eat, we go 
downstairs and we get told to go to Manhattan base, 
which is on Lafayette and Houston Street. So we go get 
our car, start heading cross town, can't be this 
street. It has to be this street here, when building 7 
collapsed. So it came down, we are going cross town. 
There was a rig pulled around the corner and one of its 
compartment doors was open. We tell the guy, we 
stopped on, I guess it was like right here somewhere. 

Q. Warren Street. 

A. Yes, it's got to be like right here. Because 


we backed straight across. We tell the guy, look, your 
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compartment door is open. I don't know. It's not my 
rig, some guy, one of the Chiefs just told me to move 
it. There was 3 guys in the car, myself, Tom Doyle, 
and Joe Mazzarella. He is sitting in the back and we 
are telling the guy about his compartment door. Back 
up, back up, back up, whacking us in the back of the 
head. You can see the building, you can see it over, 
there was like a parking lot in the little building. 
You see the building coming down. Oh fuck. We 
reversed and shot straight across West Street. Good 
thing there was nobody standing behind us because they 
would have got run over, parked the car and walked to 
Manhattan base. 

Q. Hard day. 

A. We get there and we get our assignment to go 
-- we had the old Fifth Division, you know they had 
the old charts. The old Fifth Division to go to every 
fire house and gather the list of names of the day tour 
and the night tour. So we were going and it was like 5 
o'clock in the morning before we were done with that. 
Then the rest of the week was the same thing. 

BATTALION CHIEF KING: Okay. The time is 
1033 hours, the interview with Fire Marshal John 


Murray is completed. 


